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PREFACE 


H delwered the Copy of it to the Bookſeller, 1 
think my ſelf oblig'd to give ſome Account of it. 


It had been ſome Years in the Hands of the Author, 
and falling under my Peruſal, I thought fo well of it that 
I perſuaded him to make a few Additions and Alterations 
to it, and let it appear upon the Stage. I own I was 
very highly pleaſed with it, and lik d ir the better, for the 
want of thoſe ſtudyed Similes and Repartees, which ve, 
who have writ before him, have thrown into our Plays, 
to indulge and gain upon a falſe Taſte that has prevailed 
for many Years in the Britiſs Theatre. I believe the Au- 
thor would have fallen into this Way a little more than 
he has, had he, before the writing of it, been often. 
preſent at Theatrical Repreſentations, and obſerv'd the 
Effect that ſuch Ornaments lly have upon the Town.. 
I vas confirmed in my Thoughts of the Play, by the Opi- 
nion of better Judges to whom it was Communicated, 
who obſerved that the Scenes were written very much 
after Moliere's Manner, and that an eaſie and natural Vein 
of Humour ran through the whole. 


1 do not queſtion but the Reader will diſcover this, 
and ſee many Beauties that eſcape the Audience; the Tou- 


PREFACE. 

ches being too delicate for every Taſte in a Popular Aſ- 
ſembly. My Brother-Sharers were of Opinion, at the 
firſt reading of it, that it was like a Picture in which the 
Strokes were not ſtrong enough to appear with Advan- 
tage at a Diſtance. As it is not in the common way of 

Writing, the Approbation was at firſt Doubtful, but has 
riſen every time it has been Acted, and has given an 
Opportunity in ſeveral of its Parts for as juſt and good 
Action as I ever ſaw on the Stage. 


The Reader will conſider that I fpeak here as the Pa- 
rentee, for which Reaſon 1 forbear being more particular 
in the Character of this Play, leaſt I ſhould appear like 
one, who cries up the Wares of his own Shop to draw 


in Cuſtomers. 


Richard Steele. 


PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Mr. Wilks. 
N this Grave Age, when Comedies are few, 


Tie tere poor Stuff, yet bid the Author fair, 
And let the Scarceneſs recommend the Ware. 


If &er you ſmaile, tis at ſome Party Straaks, 


The ſame Conceit gives Claps and Hiſſes Birth, 


Toure fach Politicians in your Mirth! 
For once we try (tho "tis, Town, unſafe) 


To pleaſe you All, aud make both Parties laugh: 
Our Author, anxious for his Fame to Night, 
And baſhful in bis Fir/i Attempt to write, 
Lies cantionſly obſcure and unreveal d, 
Like Ancient Actors in a Maſque conceal d. 


Cenſure, when no Man knows who writes the Play, 


Were nuch good Malice merely thrown away. 

The mighty Criticks will not blaſt, for Shame, 
A raw » 
Good-natur'd 


Judges will th unknown defend, 


Each Wit may praiſe it, for his own dear Sake, 
And hint He writ it, if the Thing ſhowd take. 

But, if you're rough, and uſe bim like a Dog, 
D it — Hell remain Incog. 
If you ſhou'd hiſs, be ſwears Hell hiſs as high,. 
Ana, like a Cuiprit, jeyn the Hue - and. Cry. 

If Cruel Men are ſtill averſe to ſpare 

Theſe Scenes, they fly for Refuge to the Fair. 
Tho with a Ghoſt our Comedy be heighten'd, 
Ladies upon my Word you ſban t be frighten'd;, 
O, tis a Ghoſt that ſcorns to be unciuvil, 
A well-ſprgaa, tuſty, Fointure-hunting Devil; 


Made up of Fle/h and Blood — as much as you. 


Then every Evening come in Flocks, undaunted ; 
Ve never think this Houſe is tas much Haunted, 


We crave your Patronage for one that's N; 
Long have your Ears been fill d with Tragick Parts, 
Blood and Blank-Verſe have harden'd all your Hearts ; 
Nound - heads and Wooden-ſhooes are Fanding Fokes ;, 


Thing, who dares not tell his Name: 
And fear to blame, leaſt they ſbon d hurt 4 Friend: 


Az Am'rous Gheſt, that's faithful, fond and true, 


DRA. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Mr. Wilks. 


Sir George Truman, | 
Tinſel, Mr. Cibber. 


Fantome the Drummer, Mr. Mills. 
Vellum, Sir George Tru- 5 Mr. Jahnmſon. 


man. Steward, 
Butler, Mr. Pinkethman. 
Coachman, Mr. Miller. 
Lay Truman, - Mrs. Oldfield. 
Abigal, Mrs. Saunders. 
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The Haunted Houſe. 9 
„But tha know, Abizal, Sign he has been 
3 dim _ — = he N poſitive. 


* Poſitive! 11 — 


Ab. A bleſſed Education indeed! it has mado him forget his 
Catechiſm! 


Lady. You talk as if you hated him. 
Ab. You talk as if you lov'd him. 


Lac. Hold your Tongs! br become; 


Tin. My dear Widow! 
Ab: % dear Widow! marry come up! 
him alone, 


be to many a fine Lady! 
Ab. Then nn og? Hh 
2 told you, that ſhe had heard it her ſelf, 
by; hn perfwade of our Senſes? 
, not out 
Tim. Ha, "og bf * 3 
C 


Ab. There's Manners for Madam. | 
 rally'd! that Laugh is unanſwerable ! 


A 


| Now Ill be hang'd if ot cond rb ig wie won us 
if I thould ell youT heard it no longer ago 
in. Fancy! 
Lady. But what if I ſhould tell you my Maid was wich! 
Tin. Vapours! Vapours! P my dear Widow, will you 
_ anſwer me oneQueſt jon? --- you u er this Noile of a Divine 
in your Head, Icke wha our Husband was living ? | 
Lady. And pray, Mr. Tinſel, will you let me ask you another 


Queſtion? Do you think we can Heat in the Country — 
you do in Town? 
2 


2 Ab, Mr. Tinſel, what Loſs of Ble ant would oo 


10 The Drummer; Or, 


Tin. Believe me, Madam, I could preſcribe you a Cure for 
theſe Imaginations. 

Ab. ry Lady of Imaginations, Sir, I have heard 
it my fc 
Tin. Hark thee, Child — art thou not an old Maid? 
Ab. Sir, if I am, it is my own Fault. 

Tin. Whims! Freaks! Megrims! indeed Mrs. Abigel. 

Ab. Marry, Sir, by your Talk one _ believe you thought 
every thing that was good is a M 
La. Why truly I don't very we — what you meant 
by your Dodrine to me jn the Garden juſt now, that every 
thing we ſaw was made by Chance. 


Ab. Av pretty Subject indeed for a Lover to divert his 
Miſtre ſs with. 


Lady. But I ſuppoſe that was only a Taſte of the Conver- 
fation you would entertain me with after Marriage. 

Tin. Oh, I ſhall then have time to read you ſuch Lefturesof 
| Motions, Atoms, and Nature—— that you ſhall learn to think 

as Freely as the beſt of us, and be convinced in leſs than a 

Month, that all adout us is Chance-work. 

Lad. You are a very complaiſant Perſon indeed; and ſo you 
would make your Court to me, by perſwading me that 1 was 
made by Chance! 

Tin. Ha, ha, hal well ſaid, my Dear! why, faith, thou vert 
a very luaky Hit, that's —_ 
. Pray, Mr. Tinſel, where did you learn this odd way | 


Tin. 25. Widow, *— dimocce wits you 
think it an odd way of talking. 

Lady. Tho' you give no Credit to Stories of Apparitions, I 
1 believe there are ſuch things as Spirits 
Tux. Sim : 


Abd. I fan J you don't believe Women have Souls, &'ye Sir? 
Tin. F enough 


Lady. I vow, Mr. Tinſel, Pm afraid malicious People will 
ſay I'm in Love with an Atheiſt, 


Tm. Oh, my Dear, that's an old-faſhior's Word — I'm 
a Free-thinker, Child. 


b. 1 am fare you are a poker 


The Haunted Houſe. 


Lady. Really, Mr. Tinſel, conſidering are ſo fine 2 
Gentleman, 1 amaz'd where you got TE nos 1 
wonder it has not ſpoild your Breeding, | 

Tin. To tell you the Truth, I have not time to look into 
theſe dry Matters my ſelf, but I am convinc'd by four or five 
learncd 1 whom [ ſometimes over- hear at a Coffee houſe I 
frequent, that our Fore- fathers were a Pack of Aſſes, that the 
World has been in an Error for ſome Thouſands of Years, and 
that all the People upon Earth, exce thoſe two or three 


worthy Gentlemen, are 1 upon, cheated, bubbled, abusd, | 


11 


1 Mas hear ſuch Prefligatc he talks 

Ab. Madam, how can a ? 
like the London P Py 
Lac. Why really, Im a thin if there be no ſuch things 
e L 


\ need not be afraid to lye by her ſelf. 

Tin. Ah! my Dear! are Husbands good for nothing but to 
frighten away Spirits? Doſt thou think I could not inſtruct thee 
EI EE ION. E 

Ah! but you are a Man of ſo much Knowledge, that 

you - be laughing at my Ignorance—— You learn- 

ed Men are fo apt to deſpiſe one 

| Tim. No, Child! I'd teach thee my Principles, thou ſhould'ſt 

r I am ——ina .— time. Wor 
iy ou think your rinciptes would e a Woman 

the better Wike? i ud 

Tin. Prithee, Widow, don't be queer. 

Lady. I love a gay Temper, bur I would not have you rally 

| Tm. Well enough faith! where's the Jeſt of rallying any 

thing elſe / 


this Rate? [ Aide. 
Tin. But where's this Ghoſt? this Son of a Whore of a 
Drummer? I'd fain hear him methinks. 
46. Pray, Madam, don't ſuffer him to give the Ghoſt ſuch E: 
i Language, eſpecially when you have Reaſon to believe it is 
my er. 
Tin That's well enough faith, Nas, doſt thou think thy 
m r 
8 2 | 


Ab. Ah, Madam, did you ever hear Mr. Fantome talk at 4 


12 I!be Drummer; Or, 


li& after his Bones are laid? Pray, Widow, remember the 
Words of your Contract, you have fulfill'd them to a Futle — 
Did not you marry Sir George to the Tune of till Death us do 


= 
* Georges Memory 


Lady. I muſt not hear Sir treated in ſo 
flight a Manner — This Fellow muſt have been at ſome Pains 
make himſelf ſuch a finiſh'd Coxcomb. [ Aſide. 

Tin. Give me but Poſſeſſion of your Perſon, and Ill whirle 
. and cure you at once. Oh! 1 

known many a Country Lady come to Londen with 
frightful Stories of the Hall-Houſe being haunted, of Fairies, 


a Chair at all Hours of the Night. 2 | 

Ab. Hum—— Sauce- box. | [Alu. 

Tin. Tis the Solitude of the Country that creates theſe 
Whimſies; there was never ſuch a thing as a Ghoſt heard of at 
London, except in the Play-houſe —— Ohwe'd paſs all our 
. London. A INS of 
w 8 f to 20Uur Da = 
D 
| Well t you have an tum ing the 
Sincerity of that Love to me which you profeſs. You may give a 
Proof that you have an Affection to my Perſon, not my Jointure. 

Tz. Your Jointure! How can you think me fuch a Dog! 
But, Child, won't your Jointure be the ſame thing in London 
as in the Country ? 
La. No, you're decciv'd! You muſt know it is ſettled on 
me 7 Marriage - Articles, on Condition that I live in this old 
* * and keep it up in Repair. 

Tin. How 


Ab. That's well put, Madam. 1 
Tin. Why faith I have been looking upon this Houſe, and 
think it is the prettieſt Habitation I ever ſaw in my Life. 
Lady. Ay, but then this crucl Drum ! 
Tm. Something fo venerable in it! 
Lady. Ay, but the Drum! 3 
Tin. For my part, I like this Gat hic Way of Building better 
than any of your new Orders it wou d be a thouſand pities 
it thou d fall to Ruin. . La,. 


ACTI 


The Drummer; Or. 
ACT u SCENE I. 


SCENE ofens, and diſcovers Vellum in his Office, end 6 


Fe. FPHIS Letter aſtoniſheth : may I belicve my own Eyes 


or rather my Speftacles— To Humphrey Vellum 
Eſq; Steward to the Lady Truman. 


__ Vellum, | 
128 not but you will be glad t _ Maſter it alive, 
and deſigns to be with you in half an Hour. The Report 
orders in my Family. 1 am now at the George-Inn: If an o/d 
Man with a grey Beard, in a black Cloak, enquires after you, 
give him Admittance. He paſſes for @ Conjurer, but is really 

| 5 Tour Faithful Friend, | 
G. Truman. 


P. S. Let this be a Secret, and 1ou ſhall ind your Account in it. 


This amazeth me! and yet the Reaſons why I ſhould believe 
he Þ tall living are manifold —— Firſt, Becauſe this has often 
been the Caſe of other Military Adventurers. 
in Dier's Letter. 


Thirdly, Becauſe this Letter can be written by none but 
 himſclf-— I know his Hand, and manner of Spelling. 


Fourthly, —- —_ 

Enter Butler. . 
Bur. Sir, here's a ſtrange old Gentleman that asks for you; 
he fays he's a Conjurer, but he looks very ſuſpicious; I wiſh 
| ke ben't a Jeſuit. 

Fel. Admit him immediately. 1 

But. I wiſh he ben't a Jeſuit ; but he ſays he's nothing but 
a Conjurer. 


Fel. He ſays right He is no more than a Conjurer. 
Bring bim in and withdraw. [ Exit Butler. 


And Fourthly, As I was ſaying, Becauſe—— 


Enter 


The Haunted Houſe: 18 
Enter Butler with Sir George. 
But. Sir, here is the —— What a 3 


* oe cad} 
Vel. It is his Voice. 
Sir. G. In the next place help me off with this cumberſome 


Cloak. 
Vel. It is his Shape. 
Jir G. So, -; ry upon 


the Table. 

Vel. ¶ After having look'd on Sir George thro' his Speftacles] 
It is his Face, every Lineament ! 
Sir G. Well now, I have put off the Coojurer and the old 
Man, I can talk to thee more at my 
Vel. Believe me, my good Maſter, I am as much rejoiced 
to ſee you alive, as | was upon the Day you were born. Your 
Name was, in all the News-Papers, in the Lift of thoſe that 
were ſlain. 

Kr. We have not Time to be particular. een 
thee in general, that I was taken Priſoner in the Batzle, and 
was under cloſe Confinement for ſeveral Months. 
Releaſe, | was H ſclv'd to fu 
my being alive. I know, Vellum, you are a Perſon- of fo much 
Penetration. that I need not uſe any further Arguments to con- 
vince you that | am fo 
Vel. I am— and moreover, I queſtion not but your good 
Lady will likewiſe be convinced of it. Her Ho--nour is a diſ- 
eerning Lad | 
Sir C. . afraid (ſhe ſhou'd be convinc'd of it to her 
Sorrow. Is not the pleas d with her imaginary Widowhood ? 
Tell me truly, was ſhe afflictcd at the Re Poor of my Death? 
Diel. Sordly. 
Sir C. How long did her Grief faſt? | 
Hel. Longer than ! have known any Widow's — at deaf 
three Days. 
__ Ir C. three Days, Cay thou? Three whole D. ys? I'm 
afraid thou flattereſt me. 0 Woman! Woman ! 
. Grief 15 2 5 


m 
rprize my Wife with the News of 


The Drammer ; Or, 


G. This Blockhead is as methodical as ever but I 
he's honeſt. [ Aſide. 
Vel. There is a real Grief, and there is a methodical Grief; 
ſhe was drown'd in Tears till ſuch time as the Taylor had made 
her Widow's Weeds Indeed they became her. 
Sir G. Became her! And was that her Comfort? Truly a 
moſt ſeafonable Conſolation ! | 
Fiel. But I muſt needs fay ſhe paid a due 4x to -þ 
Memory, and could not forbear weeping when ſhe ſaw Com 
*. That was kind indeed! I find ſhe griev d with a great 
> >; But how comes this Gang of Lovers 
t her? 7D 


Fel. Her Jointure is conſiderable. 
Sir G. How this Fool rorments me! [e. 
Fel. Her Perſon is amiable ; 
SiG. Death! 2 p [ Afade. 
Vel. But her Character is unblemiſh'd. She has been as vir- 
tuous in your Abſence as a Penelope— 
Sir G. And has had as many Suitors. 
Vel. Several have made their Overtures. 
Ser G. Several! a 
Fel. But ſhe has rejected all. | 8 1 
Sir G. There thou reviv ſt me But what means this Tinſel? 


Are his Viſits acceptable? 


Fel. He is 2 
Sir G. Does the lifien to him? 
Vel. un. 
Si G. Sure ſhe could never entertain a Thought of marry- 
ing ſuch a Coxcombl © 5 
Fel. He is not ill made. ITE 
FSi G. Are the Vows and Proteſtations that paſt between us 
come to this! I can't bear the Thought of it! Is Tinſei the Man 
deſign'd for my worthy Succeſſor? Wa 
Vel. Lou do not conſider that you have been dead theſe 
fourteen Months 
[ Afede. 


Kr. G. Was there ever ſuch a Dog? 

EMF 

expect to a ſecond Sir G. Truman . meaning your 
ir 


The Haunted Houſe. 17 

Sir G. I think ſhe lov'd me: but I muſt fearch into this Story 
of the Drammer before | diſeoyer my ſelf to her. 1 have put on 
this Habit of a Conjurer, in order to introduce my ſelf. It muſt 
de your Buſineſs to recommend me as a moſt profound Perſon, - 
.. 

11 la A before my Lady, and 
1 will endeavour to prevail upon her Ho--nour to at the 
Tryal of your Art. 
IG. I have: ſcarce heard of any of theſe Stories that did 
not ariſe from a Love Iatigus —- Amours raiſe as many 

Ghoſts as Murders. 
Viel. Mre. Abigel endeavours to perfwade us, that tis your 
Ho--nour who troubles the Houſe. | 
Sir G. That convinces me 'tis a Cheat, for I think, Lal, 
Im be pretty well aſſur d it is not me. 

Fel. I am apt to think fo truly. Ha— ha— ha! 

Sir G. Abigal had always an Aſcendant oyer her Lady, and 
if there is a Trick in this Matter, upon it ſhe is at the 
Bottom of it. In be bag d if this Ghoſt be not.one of A 
gals Familiars. 

Vel. Mrs. Abigel has of Jate been very myſterious. * . 
Sr G. I fancy, Vellum, _ CC 
I know formerly there was an Amour between vou. 

Vel. Mrs. Aal hath her Allurements, and the knows 1 

have pick'd up a Com in your Ho-—nour's Service. 


would'ft immediately renew thy Addreſſes to ber. Coax her 
up. Thou haſt ſuch a Silver Tongue, Vella, as twill be im- 
poſſible for her to withſtand. Beſides, the is ſo very a Wo- 
man, that ſhe'll like thee the better for giving her the Pleaſure 


28 a Secret. In ſhort, wheedle her out of it, and I ſhall 
me. 


a® by the Advice which thou 

V Mrs. Abigal was never deaf to me, when I talked upon 
that SubjeR. I will take an Opportunity of addreffing my felf 
to her in the moſt pathetick Manner. | 
Sir G. In the mean time lock me up in your Office, and 


E 


© NT Over ws — — 


vel. 


Sir G. If thou haſt. all I k of thee in return is, that thou 


me word what Succeſs you have Well, fure I am ON | 
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Feri. You act indeed a threefold Part in this Houſe; you are 
a Ghoſt, a Conjurcr, and my Ho--noured Maiter Sir George 
Damen; he, he, he! You will pardon me for being jocular. 

Kr G. O, Mr. Fellum, with all my Heart. You know 
love you Men of Wit and Humour. Be as 
pleaſeſt, ſo thou do'ſt thy Bulinefs. { Aranicking bin.] You 
will remember, Vellum, your iſſion is two: fold, firſt to 
gain Admiſſion ſor me to your Lady, and ſecondly to get the 
Secret out of Abigel. 
Vi. It ſuſſiceth. | 


The Scent ſbuts. 


Lady w 2 . fir Marr 
» Women w Ve happy in 2 ? 
the moſt apt to venture upon a ſecond. But bs ay i 
had a Husband ſo every way ſuited to my Inclinations, 
maſt entirely him, before I can like another Man. I 


Faden in love with m Jointure. I think it is a Revenge 
owe my Sex to make an Example of this worthleſs Tribe of 
Fellows, who grow impudent, dreſs the mſelves fine, and fancy 
we are oblig d to provide for em. But of all my Captives, 
Mr. Tinſel is the moſt extraordinary in his kind. I hope the 
F Ke 
to turn my T | the Memory of t 

dear Man, 41 the greateſt Happineſs and A ffliction 
of my Life. My Heart would be a Prey to Melancholy, if _ 
did not find theſe innocent Methods of relieving it. But here 

comes Abigal. I muſt teaze the B. for I find ſhe has 
taken it into her Head that T am ntircly at her Diſpoſal. 


Enter — 
Ab. Madam! Madam! yonder's Mr. Tinſe? has as good as 
taken Poſſeſſion of your Houſe. Marry, he ſays, he muſt have 
Sir George's Apartment enlarg d;; for truly, fays he, I hate to 
be ſtraiten d. Nay, he was fo impudent as to ſhew me the 
rt. 


Chamber where he intends to conſummate, as he calls 


Lach. Well! he's a wild Fellow. 
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ar 


be loſt; Iſh 
Ab. capt 
—_— 
2 A. Ap, conn thou thank ft him agreeable Fellow 
I g a very © 
Ab. ae chinks limit fo, — 
Lady. He's good-natur' 
Ab. He ought to be ſo, for he's very lilly. 
. Doſt thou think he loves me? 
Ab.” Mr. Fantome did 1 am ſure. 
Lady. With what Raptures he talk'd! 
Ab. Yes, but 'twas in Praiſe of your Jointure-Houſe. 
Lady. He has kept bad Company. 
Ab. They mult be very bad indeed, if they were worle than 


himſelf. 


Ab. It wor'd be a fine if it ſhou'd not ſucceed. 
Lady. Well, Abigel, Well talk of that another time; here 
* * | 
ent. | Abigal. 
Enter Vellum. | 
Vel. Madam, is your Ho—noue at Leiſure to look into the 
Accounts of the laſt Week? "They riſe very high Houſe- 
| is chargeable in a Houſe that is haunted. 
How comes that to paſs? I hope the Drum neither 
eats nor drinks? But read your Account, Yellum. 
"Pet. ting on and off bis Spettacles in this Scene) A Hog- 
ſhead anda Half of Ale — it is not for the Ghoſt's Drinking — 
But your Ho—nour's Servants ſay they muſt have ſomerhi 
to keep up their Courage againſt this ſtrange Noiſe. They te 
me they cxpeRt a double Quantity of Mak in their Small-Beer 
fo long as the Houſe continues in this Condition. 
Lac. At this rate they'll take care to be frighten'd all the 
Year round, I'll anſwer for em. But go on. 
* Vel. Item, Two Sheep, and 2 Where is the Or: Oh, 
| - herel have hir and an Ox-— Your Ho—nour muſt ak 
ways have a Piece of cold Beef in the Houſe for the Entertain- 
— * „ | 
2 | 


— 
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this Drum. Item, Bread, ten Peck-Loaves They cannot eat 
Beef without Bread-—— rem, three Barrels of Table Beer 
They muſt have Drink with their Meat. 


Lady. Sure no Woman in Bin has a Steward that makes 
ſuch ingenious Comments vn his Works. [ Afede. 
Ni. Trem,ro Mr. Tinſos Ps Servants five Bott les of Port Wine 
It was by your Ho--nour Order Item, three Bottles of Sack 
for the uſe of Mrs. Abigel. 
Lady. I ſuppoſe that was by Your own Order. 
Vel. We have been long Friends, we are your Ho--nonr's An- 
to che the Berra, wh gre nes HE Barren 
ble, he! pardon me for being Jocular. - ag ; 
Lady. Well, I ſee you'll cothe together at laſt. 
Vi. Item, a doaen Pound ef Watch-Lights for the Uſe of the 


Lach. For the Uſe of the Servants! What, are the Rogues 3- 
An ng bo the NT? What an unfortunate Woman am 
This is fuch a particular Diſtreſs, it puts me to my Wits End. 
Veil, what wou'd yeu adviſe me to do? " 


Vel. Madam, your Ho--nour has two Points 
| Primi, Fo'retrench theſe Extravagant Expences, which fo 


ngers bring upon you. —— Je To clear the of 
ages bring upon you. Seonch, 


to amuſe the Country 
ple, this can do us no good. . _ 


Vel. It can do us no harm, wy Lady. 


The Haunted Howſe. 241 


at: I are ſay thou doſt not believe there is any thing in it 

Vet. I cannot ſay, f do; there is no danger however in the 
E Let him try his Skill; if it ou d ſucceed; we are 
rid of the Drum; if it ſhou'd not, we may tell the World that it 
has, and by that means at leaſt get out of mur 
living: ſo that it muſt turn to your / one Way or an- 
ther. 


I think you But where is the 2 
1 2 fain fee Limo. ods ry. Bar * 


- Fed. I bare already diſcours'd bim, and he is to be with me, 

my Office, half an Hour hence. He asks nothing for his Pains, 

til ow done bis Work, uns Cure, no Mony. | 
Lady. That Circumſtance, Imuft confeſs, wou'd make one be- 

here there is more in his Art than one wou'd imagine. Pray Veli. 

lum go and fetch him hither immediately. 


Fel. Im gone. He ſhall be kent coming forthwith. 


Enter Butler, Coachman, end Gardiner. 
But. Rare News, my Lads, rare News! 
_ What's the Matter? haſt thou got any more Vale for 
us ? 


Bat. No. tis better than that. 
| Coach. Is there another Stranger come to the Houſe ? 
But. A 7+ ſuch a Stranger as will make all our Lives caſy. 
Gard. What ! is hea Lord? 
But. A Lord! No, nothing like it, He's a Conjurer 
Coach. A Conjurer! what, is he come a wooing II" 
But. No, no, you Foo), he's S the 
Coach. Ay that's good News indeed; LR er 
Bas. He's lock d up with the Steward in his Office, are: , 
ln their Heads together ver cloſe: 1 fancy hey eG 
4 | 
Gord. Prithee Jobn, what ſort of a Creature is a Conjurer? 
But. Why he's made mueh as other Men are, if it was not for 
his Jong gpoy Brare: 
Coach. Look ye Peter, e dye ere kw » Wick 
AD. zor did ye ever know a Witch 


Gard. 


[Exexne. 


that was not an Old Woman? 
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Gard. Why! I remember a Conjurer once at a Fayr, that to 
my thinking was a very Smock- ae d and yet he ſpery'd out 
fifty Yards of green Ferret. I fancy, Jabs, if thou i get him 
into the Pantry and give him a Cup of Ale, he'd ſhe» us a few 
Tricks. Do'ſt think we cou d not perſuade him to ſwallow one 
of thy Caſe · Knives for his Diverſion? He'll certainly bring it np 

in. 
. Peter! thou art ſuch a Wiſe-acre! Thou doſt not know 
the Difference between a Con jurer and a Jugler. This Man muſt 
be a very great Maſter of his Trade. His Beard is at leaſt half a 
Tard long, he's dreſs'd in a ſtrange dark Cloak, as black as a Cole, 
your 3 always goes in Mourning. 

Gard. Is he a Gentleman, had he a Sword by his Side? 

But. No, no, he's too grave a Man for that, a Conjurer is as 

1 long white Wand in his 


Coach. You may be ſure there's a good deal of Vertue in that 
Wand ——1 fancy tis made out of Witch Elm. 

Gard. | warrant you if the Ghoſt hell whisk ye that 
Wand before his Eyes, and ſtrike you the Drum-ſtick out of his 
Bat. No; the Wand, look ye, is to make a Circle, and if he 
once pets the Ghoſt in aCircle, then he has him —— let him get 
out again if he can. A Circle, you muſt know, is a Conjurer's 


* But what will he do with him, when be has him 

2 P | h Py 
Bat. then he'll overpower him with his Learning. 
oh bps — el 4 x . op 
| he ah nong of Bis but ſpeak a few hard Words to him, 
142 him over to his good Behaviour, for a Thou- 
Cars. . 


Coach. Ay, ay, bell ſend him packing to his Grave again 
with a Flea in his Ear, 1 warrant him. | 

But. No, no, I wou'd adviſe Madam to ſpare no Coft. If 
the Conjurer be but well paid, he'll take pains upon the Ghoſt, 
and lay him, look ye, in the Red-Sea and then he's laid for 
Coach, Ay marry, that wou'd ſpoil his Drum for him. 


Gard. 


The Haunted Houſe. 23 
Gard. Why John, there muſt be a power of Spirits in that 

ſame Red-Sea—— | warrant ye are as plenty as Fiſh. 
Coach. Well, 1 with after all that be may not be too hard for 


the Conjurerz I'm afraid he'll find a tough bit of: work ont. 
Gard. | wiſh the Spirit may not n Corner of the Foul 


off with him. 

Bat. As for that, Peter, NI be ſure that the Steward 
has made his Bargain with r 
be dall mand to fl Coſts, and —— But hark! 7 


8 we ſhall have her with us immediately, if we we 


SFA Lads! if we could get lin a well id too— 
we feeds Kat aan Low. 


For te 2 Men like me that's Stout and Bold, 
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ACT m. SCENE I. 
SCENE opens, and diſtovers Sir George is Vellun's Office 


Sir G. I Wonder I don't hear of Yellum yet. But I know his 
"=p Wiſdom will do nothing raſhly. The Fellow has 
been fo ud to Form in Bufinefs, that it has infected his whole 
Converfation. But I muſt not find Fault with that punctual and 
exact Behaviour which has been of ſo much Uſe to me; my E. 
ſtate is the better for it. 

as Emer Vellum. 


Well Vell, I'm impatient to hear your Succeſs. 

Ts ap gr of 1 

b Lady admit me 

Vel. If this Lock is noe 

Sir G. Prithee let the Lock alone at preſent, and anſwer me. 

Veli. Delays in Buſineſs are dangerous ——1 muſt ſend for 
the Smith next Week —— and in the mean time will take a 
minute of it. | 
Nu G. But what ſays your Lady? 3 ; 
Viel. This Pen is naught, and wants mending —— My Lady, 
did you ſay? 8 
u G. Does ſhe admit me? 
Vet. I have: gain d Admiſſion for you as a Conjurer. 
. That's enough! EI gain admiſſion for my ſelf as a 
Huzband. Does ſhe believe there's any thing in my Art? 
VPil It is hard to know what a Woman believes. 

Sir G. Did ſhe ask no Queſtions about me? 


* 


y. This Inftant. . | 

Ji G. Pugh. What haſt thou been doing all this while! 

Why didi not tell me ſo? Give me my Cloak Have you 
yet met with Abige/? 

Viel | haye not yet had an Opportunity of talking with her. 

2 te alone for thar Vl, I bave formerly ſeen 


thy Spefiatles. Well. This is a moſt 


|  Vene- 


merded ſoon, it will be quite ſpoiled. = 


The Haunted Houſe. 25 


/enendle Cloak. After the bufineſs of this Day is over, Pl] 
make thee a Preſent of it. *Twill become thee mightily. 
oo He, he, he! wou'd you make a Conjurer of your Stew- 

> 

Sir G. Prithee don't be Jocular, Fm in haſte. Help me on 
with my Beard. 

Vel. And what vill peur Ho—r0ur do with your caſt Beard? 

Sir G. Why, faith, thy Gravity wants only ſuch a Beard to 
itz if thou woulft wear it with the Cloak, 8 
moſt compleat Heathen Philoſopher. But where's my Wand? 
Pil. A fine taper Stick! It is well choſen. I will keep this 
till you 1 E u cuſtome to let 
any thing 4 

* G Come Vellum, lead the way. You muſt introduce me 
to your Lady. Thov'rt the fitteſt Fellow in the World to be 
r [ Exennt 

er croſſing the Stage following. 

Tinſel. Nabby, Nabby, whither fo faſt Child? 
Ab. Keep your Hands to your ſelf. fa ing to call hoSor 


ard to my Lady. 
Tin. What? Goodman Two. fold ? F met him with 
a 1 amily 


too. He looks very 1 He muft be fome of the Furniture 
"his old Manko.-Ho 


_ What does the Man mean? Dort think to palm me, - 6s 
you do my Lady. 


chou art my Enemy? 

A. Marry, becauſe Im a Friend to my Lady. 
Tin. Doſt thou ſee any thing about me thou Joſt not like? 
Come hither, Huſſy, give me a Kiſs. Don't be ill- natur d. 


will carry off my Lady, if I don't take care. [ Mfide. 
_—_ - Thy Lips are as hut as Velvet, Abit. 1 muſt get thee 

2 Husband. fs: 
2 ir rg 
Nu. I have one 

luſty Son of a Whore f * + young 


4. Laud, how you talk! - 
Tin. — 


' - 
Fg 
vg 1 
48 
- 
„ 


Tin. Prirhee, Nabhy, tell me one thing; What's the reaſon | 


Ab. firs Ling how to be civil. [Kiſſes ber.] — This Rogue 4255 
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4 Tat whe? 
Mb. Ay ! 6 yy m5 "RY 


Ti. In the Horſe-Guards— But he has one Fault I muſt tel 
thee of. If thou canſt bear with that, he's a Man for thy pur- 


him th hearing for! . 
it up to him. 


2 e 2 
ſay to him. —Hark! my Lady's a coming! 


Pu remember my Promiſe. 


Din. my 
Ah. Ay, and ſo will Froo— to your Colt. 


[Afde. | 
[Exit Abigal. |. 

T. My Dear is purely fitted up with. a Maid — But F ſhall. 
| rid the Houſe of her. 


Enter Lady. 

Lady. Oh, Mr. Tinſel, I am glad to meet 
going to g gs an Entertainment, 
to a Man of and Pleaſure of the Town ——-- There may 
i 
and this conceited Aſs. [4 
Widow, explain thy ſelf. 

Lady. 1 . a daremme to: * 


Town, 2 SS to frne the Hook from this Difturbance-. 
The Steward believes him a Conjurer. 


Ti. Ay, thy Steward opens} 


meet you here, I 
that won't be — 


2 


Y and then leave him with you ——- Sir, this is her Ho—nour. 


E 
F 
a 


1 


this World; 
P 
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Lady. He's to be here immediately. It is indeed an odd Fi- 


gure of a Man. 
Tim. Oh! I warrant he has ſtudy'd the Black Art! Hz, 


ba, ha! Is not it an Oxford Scholar? — Widow, th Hooſe | 


is the moſt extraordinarily inhabited of any Widow's 
— l think thy four chief Domeſticks are 


in Chriſtendom. 
a wicher'd Abigel — a ſuperannuated Steward, — a Ghoſt— and 


a Conjurer. 
Laay. [Mimicking Tinſe!] And yeu wou'd have it inhabited 


by a Fifth, who is 2 more extraordinary Perſon than any of 


all theſe Four. 

Tin. it's a ſure a Woman loves you, when ſhe imitates 
our Manner. [fide] — Thov'rt very ſmart, my Dear. 
=! ſimoak the 
. Enter Vellum, and Sir George in his Conjurer's Habir. 


Zel. 1 will introduce this profound Perſon to your Ladythip, 


But, 


12 Denne | 
in 4 0 Oman 
N I cou'd weep for Tenderneſa, did not 
I, at the ſame time, feel an Indignation riſe in me, to ſee that 
Wretch with ber: And yet I cannot but ſmile to fee ber 
and ſecond Husband at the fame 


Lady. Mr. Tinſel do You ſpeak to him; you are ud to the 

of Men of Learning. 

Tm. 1 Genleman hou on vt Jak lik eigne of 
: thou art lately come down from the Sears. 

in the Zodiack ? 


what _ : 
Sir G. News that 'to make the Heart of a Coward 
tremble. Mars is now into the firſt Houſe, and will 
e | 
7 Prithee Father Grey-beard explain thy ſelf. 
Sir G. The Entrance of Mars into his Houſe, the 
Entrance of a Maſter into this Family —— and that ſoon. 

Tim. Dye hear that, Widow? The Stars have cut me out for 
J. * This Houſe is to have a Mafter, and that foon — 
Hark thee, old Gadbury, 2 
call d Toms Tinſel? 

Sir G. Not — oy; 
E232. Tim. _ 


— 
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Tin: A Word in your Ear, Doctor; theſe two Planets will be 
in Con junction by dy F I can tell you that. 
Sir G. aße, walking diſturb'd] Curſe on this impertinent 

Fop! I ſhall fcarce border diſcovering my felf —— Madam, 1 
am told that your Houſe is viſited with — Noiſes. 
_ And I am told that you can quiet them. I muſt confefs 
I had a Curioſity to ſee the Perſon I had heard fo much of; and, 
indeed, your Aſpe& ſhows that you have had much Experience 
in the World.. You muſt be a very aged Man. 
Sir G. My Aſpect — What do you think is my 


real Age? 
gueſs thee within three Ye rs of Methuſclab. Pri- 


Tin. I ſhou'd 
thee tell me, Was't not thou born before the Flood? 

Lady. Truly I ſhou'd gueſs you to be in your ſecond or third 
Century. I warrant you, you have Great Grand-children with 
Beards of a Foot long. 
Lr. Ha, ta, ha! If there be Truth in Man, I was but five 
and thirty laſt Auguſt. Ol the Study of the Occult Sciences 
—_— r Za Mr. Tiſh th 

Lady. t an Ef. ou have had, inſel, that 
were not „ 15 
TDi. And ſo I fancy, Doctor, thou think ſt me an iliterate 
Fellow, becauſe I have a ſmooth Chin? 

FS G. Hark ye, Sir, a Word in your Ear. Lou are a Cox- 
comb, by all he Rules of PhyGogtomy: But let that be a Secret 
between you and me. Alt to Tinſel. 

Lady. Pray, Mr. Tinſel, Vllt is i. the Doctor whiſpers? - 
Ti. Only a Compliment, Child, upon two or three of my 
Features. It does not become Me to it. 

Lady. Pray, Doctor, examine this Gentleman's Face, and tell 
me his Fortune. 

Si G. IfI may believe the Lines of his Face, be likes i ber. 
ter than I do, or ———_— do, fair Lady. 
Tin. Widow, I hope 1 lacs he's a Cheat. 
Laaj. For my part I believe he's a Witch— go on Doctor. 
Sir G. He will be croſs d in Love; od then toon: 38 
Tin. Prithee, Doctor, tell us the Truth. Doſt not thou lire 
in Moor-Fields ? 

Sir G. Take my Word for it, thou ſhalt nher Lo- 
dy Truman's Mendon. -Houle. 2 

12 


other Weapons 


| ; : 
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Tin. Pray, old Gentleman, haſt thou never been pluck'd by 
the Beard when thou wert ſaucy ? ; 
_ Lady. Nay Mr. Tinſel, you are angry! do you think I wou'd 
marry a Man that dares not have his Forcung told? | 
Sir G. Let him be angry— I matter no: He is but ſhort- 
liv'd. He will ſoon die of —— 
Fellow makes me with Laught [Forces a Lang. 
Sir G. He will ſoon die of a de ——" or of — 
let me ſee your Noſe Az—— tis fol, 2 
Tin. You Son of a Whore! Fl run ye through the Body. 
Inever yet made the Sun ſhine t a Conjurer— "4 
Lady, Oh, fy. Mr. Tmſe!! you will not kill an old Man? 
Tin. An old Man! The Dog ſays he's but Five and thirty. 
Lac. Oh, fy; Mr. Ti ſ-1, I did not think you could have 
been to paſlionatez I hate a paſſionate Man. Put up your 
Sword, or I muſt never fee you again. Hh 
Tin. Ha, ha, ha! I was but in jeſt, my Dear. I had a mind 
to have made an Experiment upon the Doctor's Body. I 
wou d but have drilPd a little Eyclet-hole in it, and have ſeen 
whether he had Art enough to cloſe it up again” 

Sir G. Courage is but ill ſhown before a Lady. But know, 
if ever | meet thee again, thon ſhalt find this Arm can wicld 
Tin. Ha, ha, ha! | 2 33 5 5 
Lady. Well, learned Sir, you are to give a Proof of your 
Art, not of your Courage. Or if you will ſhow your Cou- 
rage, let it be at Nine a Clock—— for that is the time the 


Noiſe is generally hegrd. 

Tin. And look ye, old Gentleman, if thou doſt not do thy 
Buſineſs well, I can tell thee by the lirtle Skill I have, that thou 
wilt be toſs d in a Blanket before Ten. We'll do our Endea- 
vour to fend thee back to the Stars again. - 

_ dir G. Pl go and prepare my ſelf for the Ceremonies —- 
And, Lady, as you expect they ſhou'd ſucceed to your Wiſhes, 
treat that Fellow with de Contempt he deſerves. [ExizSirG. 

Tm. The ſaucieſt Dog ] ever talk'd with in my whole Life! 

Lady. Mcthink: he's a diverting Fellow; one may fee he's 

th. . 


—— 
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Tin. No Fool! Ay but thou doſt not take him for a Con- 
g os Truly I don't know what to take him for; I am re- 
ſolv'd to employ him however. When a Sickneſs is deſperate, 
we often try Reme dies that we have no great Faith in. 
| Enter Abigal. 
Ab. Madam, the Tea is ready in the Parlour as you ordered. 
Lach. Come, Mr. Tinſel, we may there talk of this Subject 
more at leiſure. |  [Exennt Lady and Tinſel. 

Abigal ſola. 

had ſuch Servants as mine has! Well, 


Pound, I ſhall cer- 
tainly carry off the Steward Madam Vellum ' —— how 


pretrily that will found! here, bring out Madam Yell/um's 

Chaiſe —— Nay I do not know but it may be a Chariot It 
wi the Attorney's Wife's Heart for I ſhall take 
Body in the Pariſh but my Lady. If I havea 
call'd Faxtome. But fee Mr. Vellzm, as I could 
his Humour, and will do my utmoſt to gain his 


ut Mes. Aligal, doo'el break in pou you unſealonably 
t in upon you ? 
Ate 
Vi t with me a Taſte which 
I chiok is deleious. | l 

Ab. Pray ſet it down—— I have a Dram-Glaſs juſt by — 


_ 1 [ Brings in 4 her. 
pledge you; my Lady's good Health. 
_— 120 e 
Ak. Pray, good Mr. Vellum, buy me a liatle Parcel of this 
Sack, and put it under the Article of Tea I would not 
have my Name appear to it. 
Fl. Mrs. Abigal, your Name ſeldom appears in my Bills — 
and yet if you will allow me a merry — Yo 
have been always in my Books, Mrs, Aga _— 7 


ing. 


hall 
I know 
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Mb. Ha, ha, ha! Mr Vellum, you are ſuch a jeſting Man! 

3 Mr eee 3 
d Fd you hays ern a jog time bee 

* Your Debtor! For what, Mr. 

Vel. For my Heart, Mrs. Mhige/—— And our Accounts will 

2 I haye yours in Exchange for 

it. 

Ab. Ha, ha, ha! You are the moſt gallant Dun, Dun, Mr. Yell. 

Vel. But I am not ug'd to be paid by Words only, Mrs. Abi- 

gal; when will you be out of mn Debt? = 

8 Vellum, you make one bluſh My humble Ser- 


vice to 
Vel. muſt anſwer Mrs. «in the Country Pu 
Four Love is i 
Ab. Ha, ha, ha! Well, I muſt own 1 love a merry Man! 
Ni Let me fee, how 


broke my Mind to you —— 
0 -— + hes on 
and 


'd 


— — 
be — Mrs. Abige/, you know I am 
S. Ah, you Men. love to- make Sport with: us 22 


1 Mrs. Abigel, I have a Trifle about me, which I wou'd 
HE Is 2 Preſent of. I i indeed. but id 
% You are always 


Ann 2 — . — 


4 Pray de not kery me in Suſpence 3 w nn 
LC 

Vel. A Silver Thimble. - 

Ab. 1 always ſaid Mr. Yollum was a generous Lover. 

Fel. But Emuſt put it on my ſelf, Mrs. 4bige/—— Youhave 


the previieſs Tip-of  Finger——-1 modi take the Freedom to 
falute it. 


Ab. On fye! you make me aſham'd, Mr. Vellum; bow en. 
you do ſo? I proteſt I am in ſuch a Confulior ——— 


rign'd Struggle, | 
Fel. This Finger is not the Finger oer it bears the 
honourable Sears ofthe Needle" But why ar * 

as not.to Fare your Nat | 

My 


4 
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Ab. Oh, I vow you preſs it ſo hard! pray give me my Fin- 
ger agair. 


Vel. This Middle Finger, Mrs. Abige!, has a pretty Neigh- - 


bour — A Wedding Ring would become it mightily —— He, 
de, be. r 
Ab. You're ſo full of your Jokes. Ay, but where muſt 1 find 


one for it? | 
Fiel. 1 defign this Thimble only as the Forerunner of it, they 
will ſet off each other, and are —— indeed a twofold Em- 


blem. The firſt will put you in mind of being a good Huſwiſe, 
and the other of being a good Wife. Ha, ha, ha! 

Ab. „„ Tr: | | 

Piel. Iudeed am ferious. . 

Ab. I thought you had quite forſaken me am ſure you 
cannot forget the many repeated Vows and Promiſes you for- 
merly made me. | 

Vel. I hou'd as ſoon forget the Multiplication Table. 

Ab. have always taken your part before my Lady. 

Fel. You have ſo, and I have Item d it in my Memory. 

Ab. For I have always look d upon your Intereſt as my own. 
6 them from 
Ab. 1 muſt ſtrike while the Iron's hot. [ Ade 1 — Well, Mr. 
— I is no refuſing you, you have ſuch a bewitching 
FV. How? Speak that again! | | 
Ab. Why then in plain Exgiif6 I love you. 
Vel. I'm Overjoy'd! ä | 
Ab. I muſt own my Paſſion for you, 
Vel. Pa Tranſported! 
Ab. Dear Charming Man! | 
Vel. Thou Summ Total of all my Happineſs ! I ſhall grow Ex- 
| I can't forbear !——:to drink thy vertuous Inclinations 

in a Bumper of Sack. Your Lady muſt make haſte, my Duck, 

or we ſhall provide a young Steward to the Eſtate, before ſhe has 
an Heir to it ——prithee my Dear, doe's ſhe intend to Marry 
Mr. Tinſef? 
Ab. M 
that! there wou'd be no ſtay ing in the Houſe for us if ſhe did. 
That young Rake-hell wou'd ſend all the old Servants a G 


he 
You 


! | [Catches ber in bis Arms. 


arry him! my Love, No, no! we muſt take care of 


7 


of 
leſs than a Thouſand Pound in 


Marriage out of her Head? 


46. This Drum my Dear if it be well manag'd, will be no 


Turtle > 
—— 1 ooght to conceal 


thing from you. 
Pel. 


3 


3 before the Honey Moon was at an 
Vil. Prither, ſweet otie» does not this Drum put the Thoughts 


as Man and Wir I mean, 
no- 


_ as two other 


ACT w. SCENE I. 
05 Enter Vellum and Butler. 
. WOHN, I have certain Orders to 


give you — and there- 
| fore be attentive. # 


- _— 


_—_ Bat. Attentive! Ay, let me alone for that. I ſuppoſe 
he means being Sober. = 2 | [ Afoae. 

Piel. You know I have always recommended to you a Method 
in your Buſineſs, I wou'd have your Knives and Forks, your 
Spoons and Napkins, your Plate and Glaſſes, laid in a Method. 
But. Ah, Maſter Yel/am, you are ſuch a ſweet-ſpoken Man, 
it does one's Heart to receive your Orders. 


Fel. Method, 7ebn, makes Buſineſs eaſie, it baniſhes all Per- 
plexity and fion out of Families. 


Bet. How he talks! I cou'd hear him all Day. © 
Pil. And now Jobn, let me know whether your Table-lin- 
nen, your Side-Board, your Cellar, and every thing elſe within 
your Province, are properly ard methodically diſpos d for an En- 
Bat. Maſter Vella, they ſhall be ready at a quarter of an 
hour's Warning. But pray Sir, is this Entertainment to be made 

* It is, Jobn, for the Conjurer, and yet it is not for the 
1 But. Why, look you Maſter Vellum, if it is for the Conjurer, 
the Cook-Maid ſhou'd have Orders » gt bes Tomes Diſhes to 
his Palate. Perhaps he may like a little Brimſtone in his Sauce. 

Fel. This Conjurer, Jobm, is a complicated Creature, an Am- 
phibious Animal, a Perſon of a Two - fold Nature But he 
cats and drinks like other Men. - OY 
But. Marry, Maſter Vellum, he ſhou'd eat and drink as much 
en, by the Account you give of him. | 
N 4 — he is indeed a double Man, 

3 ha, L | — 

But. Ha! Tunderftand you, He's one of your Hermaphrodites, 
as they call em. e de 
Vel. He is Married, and he is not Married — He hath a Beard, 
and he hath no Beard. He is Old, and he is Young. But. 


nion of the Perſon's Underſtanding who bas the Direction of - 
© them. —— But ſee Mrs. Abigal! the bas a 
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Bat. How charming|y he talks! I fancy, Maſter Vellum, you 


cou'd make a Riddle. The ſame Man Old and Young! How do 
you make that out, Maſter Veilum? 


Vel. Thou haſt heard of a Snake caſting his Skin, and reco - 


vering his Youth. Such is this Sage Perſon. 

But. Nay tis no wonder a Conjurer ſhou d be like a Serpent. 
Pel. When he has thrown afide the old Conjurer's Slough that 
hangs about him, es 
e * 

But intend to ſup in Slougb? 
Fei. " That Time will ſhow. _ | 

But. Well, I have not a Head for-theſe things- Indeed, Mr. 
Vellum, I have not underſtood one Word you have ſaid this half 

Vel. I did not intend thou ſhout —— But to our Bulinels— 
Let there be a Table ſpread in the Great-Hall. our Pots 
and Glaſſes be waſhi d, and in a Readineſs. Bad the ook prone 
a plentiful Supper, and ſee that all hs Servants be in thei beſt 

But. Ay! now I underſtand every Word you ſay. But 1 

wou'd rather hear you talk a little in that Yother Way. 

Vel. I ſhall explain to thee what I have fad by and by 
Bid Juſam lay two Pillows upon your Lady's Bed. 

Bat. Two Pillows: Madam won't fleepupon 'em both She is 
not a double Woman too? | 
Vi. She will ſleep upon neither, But hark, Mrs. Abigel, I 
think I hear her chiding the Cook-Maid. 

But. Then Ill away, or it will be my Turn next; She, I am 
fre, ſpeaks plain Fg, one may eafily underſtand every Word 
She ſaye. (Exit Butler. 
© Vellum Solo. 

Vel. Servants are good for nothing, unleſs they have an Opi- 


.Counte- 
nance, 11 


Euarneſt. 1 Abiga 
ner 

_ 46. Hal Mr. Velluw. 

Ve 1 


The Drummer Or, 


I am coming to ſpeak to my — Us the Winter. - 
Child, be ond have an Account of this Conjuter, that 

111 8 

That wou'd be ag much asthy thouſand Pound is worth. 

Ab. PII fpeak low—Wallahave Ears, [Painting ai the Wainſces 


Fel. But you Ducklin! be ſure you do not zelt him that 
Lame ju 


Secret. 
's a good one indeed | asif 1 ſhou'd ever tell what 
un Cd 


278 that muſt not be; he, he, he! that 
he, 


always be 
CNS «of pro Crake, 
How can you leave one ſo ſoon? I (hall chink ir an Age 
till 5 ſee; you again. | | 
Fl. Adieu my pretty one. 
| Ab. Adicu ſweet Mr. Vellum. 


Vel. My pretty one. EA [ 4s be is going of. 
Ab, Dear Mr. Vellum! "IT 
Fel. My pretty one ! . [ Exit Vellum. 


Abigal Sola. 

Al. r i 
[ Fantome gives three Reps upon. bis 
Dram behindibeWuamſcot. 
, Ad. Ha. Three Raps upon the Drum! the Signal Myr. Fanteme 

and] agreed upan, when he had a mind to ſpeak with me. 
„kanten r g. 
3 | hav: you; come Fox, come out of your 


| 2d You will 
fel. 


| Scene mann, — 


1 Yoo leave your Drum in the Ward robe, till yo 
have Occafion for it. 


Fen. Well, Mrs. Abigel, I want to hear what is a doing in 
the World. ” 


Ab. Lou are a inquiſitive Spirit. But I muſt tell you, 
youlo ace e our lelf, you will be Laid this Evening. 


t 1 that Matter. But let 
* Dod. Fete to giv » good Account 


let me 
of 
— 


Him. 
Caſe, I'm more afraid of one Fop 


$ ln. as beivg kept 'op in the Dk 


Ab. Pray no more diſtant Bows, your reſpe&fal Com- 
iments —— Real 2322 ro only fir to make Love 
— Tee Table, 1 


Fen. My dear Girl, 1 can't forbear hugging thee for thy good 


FE. Ay. now I have fome Hopes of you, but why dont you 
to my e 
AI Fan. Child, T always thooght your Lady lov tobe tree] 
with Reſped. 

n Mr. Fantome, there is not ſo great 2 M- 
| rence between Woman and Woman, . ig 
Tinſel has nothing but his Saucineſs to recommend 
han. Tinſel is tco a Coxcomb to be 
And let me tell thee, Abigeh, a Man, who is Who 


fon, inks bu ay avird Polen of ie — But Fl _ 


you'll <4 | 
Fan. x. Child, we dest time for. ſuch a piece of 


Mummery. 
Ab. be if. Part well. 
Fam. A Ar 27 77 77. 


Ay E but you han't ſaluted me. 
7 4 Faith 1 forgot that Circumſtance. [Xies 


Fan. 
ber] Netter and' Ambroſia! 
. That's very wel! 
Fan. How rn 


my Sufferings have an end! My - Life! my Happineſs, — 
* You — 4 


—  — — 


an mrs in pi ow Tel Why Las | 


38 The Drummer; Or, 
Ab. Well! why don't you ſqueeze my Hand? 
Fan. What, thus? 
Ab. Thus? Ay — Now throw your Arm about my Middle; 
Hug me cloſer. "You are not afraid of hurting we ! Now pour 
— you are out of 
t 
Fan. Tranſport and Extaſy! where am I! — my Life, my 
Bliſs! —I rage, I burn, 1 bleed, I dye. 
Ab. Go on, go on. 
Fan. bn 
Rocks and Grottoes Flowers, Zephyrs, and purling 
ms. 
Ohl Mr. Fantome, you have a Tongue wou d undo a 
Veſtal! You were born for the Ruin of our Sex. 
be Tr Mn Lover. Tho'l only repreſent 
Ys this is talking a 
my Lady, I take a Pleaſure in hearing you. Well, o my Con- 
ſcience when a Man of Senſe has 2 Ritle Doſh of the Coxcomb 


: AA Go on at this rate, and the 


thouſand Pound is as good as in my Pocket. 

Fun. | all think it an Age till I have an Opportunity of par 
ting this Leſſon in Practice. 
lou may do it ſoon, if you make Uſe of your Time; 
on Tinſel will be here with ao Lady of ight, and at Nine the 
| * is to take you in | 
Let me alone with both of them. 
Ab. Well! fore-warn'd, fort-arm'd. Get into your Box, and Il 
C 4 

| [ Fantome goes in. Exit Abigal. 
Enter Vellum. 

Vel. Mrs. Abigel is withdrawn. I was in hopes to have heard 
what pala d between her and her Ann ons 
Enter Tinſel. 

Tin. Vellum! Vellum! 

Vel. [afide.] Vellum ! We are methinks very familiar; I am 
not us d to be call'd fo by any but ——— What 
wou d you, Mr. Tinſel? 


Tin. Let me beg a Favour of thee, old Gentleman, 


Pel. 


very kind Maſter to me? 
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Fel. What is ou Sir ? 
F Eee me the Rent-Rol of thy Lady's 
FM 

Fel. The Rent-roll? 

Tin. The Rent-roll? Ay, the Rent-roll! Doſt not under- 
ſtand vo (OE | Thoughts „ 

Vet. Why ? have you ng of it? | 

Tin. Thou haſt hit i it, old Boy; that is is my very Intention. 
Viel. The Purchaſe will be conſiderable. 
Tin. And for that reaſon I have bid thy Lad very high— 
She is to have no leſs for it than this entire Perſon of mine. 
Fiel. Is * whole — 1 5 he, * 
Tin. Why, you queer you don't pretend to jeſt, 
2 ? Look ye, Vellum, if you think of being continued * 
1 muſt learn to walk with your Tocs out. 


Pet. ade] An infolent Companion! a 3 
| hou'rt confounded lich, ſee, by that Dangling of chy 
a | 

Fel. [ Afide.) An Bird! 


Fre couple of Thouſand "= 


Tin. Thou ſhalt | 
Fel. LAlde.] A very Profligat 
Tin. Look ye, Vellum, | intend to be kind to you— TI 
borrow ſome Mony of ou. 

Pel. | ner bor fue to conſider the Diſappointment this 
young Fellow will meet with; I will make my ſelf merry with 
Lins. [ Aide. } And fo, Mr. Tinſel, you promiſe you be a 
| [Ning 4 Laugh. 
Tin. What will you give for a Liſe in the Houſe you live in? 
wil do you think of Five —— 

Tin. That's too little. 

Fiel. And yer it is more than Ihen gireyou —And will 
Pat. two Reaſons for it. 

Tin. Prithee what are they? | 
Vel. Fixſt, becauſe the Tenement is not in your Dilpoſ: 


al; : and 
| Secondly, becauſe it never will be in your Diſpoſal , and ſo 


— 7  vell, good . T. Ha, ha, ha! You will pardon 
_ ne J pon ſaucy the Con Ei be hang d A 
in. ogue is as as . ö 
if they are not a Kin. * 6 


—— —d 


do go thither, vou d quickly forget the Promiſes he made there. 


40 The Drammer; Or, 
| Enter Lady. 
Lady. Mr. Tast! what, all alone? You Free-thinkers are 
great Admirers of Solitude. | 
Tin. - 4. Ale hs Tony Joon 2 
groteſque Figure of a Fellow, the very Pi one 
2 How can you bear his Conyerfation? 
La I kerp him for my Steward, and not my Companion. 
„ old Do 
in. Yes, like a a as 
ever I faw Tg Life: We muſt turn him uff, Widow > 
cheats thee confoundedly, I fee that. N 
Lac. ladeed you're miſtaken, he has always had the Re- 
putation of being a very honeſt Man. 
Tin. What? I fu he goes to Church. 
L ady. Goes to Church! ſo do you tuo, I hope. 
Tin. | wou'd for once, Widow, to make ſure of you. 
Lady. Ah; Mr. Tinſe!, 2a Husband who would not continue 


m. Faith very innocent and very ridiculous ! Well then, 
I warrant thee, Widow, thou vou dſt not for the World marry 
25 Tea HH bad End. I remembe 
1 y come to a remember 
the Conjurer told you, you were ſhort-liv'd. 
Nn The Conjurer! An 
Lady. Indeed you're very wirr) 
Tin. Indeed you're very — [ Kifſes ber Hand. 
Lady. 1 wiſh the Fool does not love me! [ Afede. 
Tin. Thou art the Idol I adore. Here muſt | pay my Devo- 
tion Prithee, Widow, haſt thou any Timber upon thy Eſtate? 
Lady. The moſt impudent Fellow I ever met with. [Af 
| Ti. I take Notice thou haſt a great deal of old Plate here 
E Mr. re, ö ing M 5 
. Mr. Tinſel, you are a very an. | 
22 Silver Ciſtern would make a very good 
Coach, a Dozen Salvers that I ſaw on the Side-board, 
| c any that appear in 
- Ri « cn 50 
8 rea very good Fancy, Mr. Tine — What 


Transformations you could make in my Houſe But 
Fl fee where doit end. " 


2 
Tis. 
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Tin. Then I obſerve, Child, you have two or three Services 
of gilt Plate; we'd cat always in China, my Dear. 
Lady. 1 e 
quickly you have taken an 
Tm. 
have for you—— 
well, let me hear, 
' Tin. You wende Gold Caudle-Cap, wth the 
mr oo 2 
| F. Why, look ye, Iv fell the Caudle-C 
vere into Diamond Backs and make you a Preſene of it. 
La. are generous to an Extravagance. 252 
Mr. Tinſel, Ader dilpote of my Goods before are ſure of 


my-Goods! _ 


m Perſon. I find have taken a great 

e = = — _ 

in. every thing SAR 

A en AE na | 
1 Pho pie Dear Serious; and, lee 
_ we arc growing 5 
me rell you, M Me very next Step to being Dull. Come, 


that Face wee never nnade to Kok grave wich. 


Lady. 
is a ſerious Subject. 


Tin. For that very Reaſon, my Dear, let us get over it as 
faſt as we can. 


married within fourtcen Months after Sir George's Deceale. | 

Tis. Pray, my Dear, let me ask you 
thou thang thet "Sie 2 
— . 


but Decency ! Mr. Tinſel —— 


than thou art now? 


vd own 8 2 for I th 


—_ — 


you lov'd your — 


* 9 i 


. i: .& 
. o 


Manager — How = 
ow Nr ye, Widow, to how you the Love that | 


wich the old ſe 


dre me, Sir, whatever you may think, Marriage 


\ Tim Or dot rem. 


. 
- 
; *. 
* 
* 

- 

ny 
* 

: z : | of 


Lady. 1 ſhould be very much in hafte for a Husbend ifÞ . 


a Queſtion; Dot not 5 
preſent, to all * 
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Tin. Think ! why they wou'd think thee the Mirrour of Wi. 
dowhood. — That a Woman ſhou'd live fourteen whole Months 


after the Deceaſe of her Spouſe, without having engaged herſelf. 


| about Town, we know many a Woman of 8Sc- 
3 ſeveral Years before the Death of 1 71 


Lady. Ay, I know you Wits have — 
e e a mw 


Me. Tinſel, to you call ths clking like a Wir, 


1 > 
Ti. 1 e he, he, he! Why! where's the Dit 


es, Mr. Tinſch the only Man I ever loy'd in 
ds ger deal of the one 2nd nothing of he other 
you 


thou'lt 
2 Nn begin to fancy 
- 2255. If you 


had been here Night about this time, you. 
| d not have ws as, oy 
- _ thou? Come faich,. for the Hu- 


3 Mr. Tinſ, 4 


Lady. You break our-World 5 
N Wi or your Teeth? - 
however, chat ſhe 
But you look ſerious, 


"doit not? 


Lady. 
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) 


cou'd not look more frighted if you 


| Child, I have made my ſelf rafy in thoſe 
nothing was ever like thisFellow's Vanity, buds 2 
thee what now, Widow ——1 werd engage by . 
of a white Sheet and a penny - worth of Link in a dark .. 
; | out of their Sen- - © 


PET 
pf 


F 


AY 


Feb 


3 


ER H 15 : 5 | 
n 
it? it beats hard by 


L 


os, as if it wou'd 


Lach. Oh! 
Husband. 
Tm. Now wou'd 
Town. 


fans. 
I werein 


.* 
1 
ER : £ | 
; * 0 
\ 
T., 1 
— W . 
PR * 
: _— 


. 'S 4 - — * - 
* = * * | 4 - 
- 


The . ; - 3 


„ e 
Rater Sis George, in his Oer Har, the Butles march | 

ing before him with two large Candles, and the tus Kruse 
2 2 — end another « 


SCENE L „ 


Butler. 


Nt pleaſe your Worſhip, Mr. Conjorer; the Steward : 
_ has given all of us Orders to do whatloever you = 
ſhall bid us, and to pay you the ſame * as 11 you. were OO 


our Maſter. 
25 22 Conj Wor 1 f 
| 8 ; 
n r 47 - 
ard. Peter. my Name „ 
Coach. 1 have you, Reverend Sir, — 
bow Chair in the Houſe; Ai thr the Sen, fs in when be YM 


e gs fects Paper and Standiſh ou ofthe - 4 

bach, [7s Gard] Pe prirdice do thou go along vi | 
0 eter 

ar ren Hotel 

into the Garden, when the Cook-Maid wanted a handful of 


_ +» Parſley. 
Ee 55 22 
Be " God Cry wil all hae and ferch the Pen and Ink +, 
_ - * [Exener Servanee. -} 


. ” 7 7 
a... - : ** : 
"e k N 
- 4 „ 
- 
8 3 5 
p : , 


ol 
= 


1 


vie 
N 


of 


46. * Or, 


of Paper 
brands, and e wth 6 F 
Gard. Sir, there is your Paper. 
_ Coach. Sir, there is your Standiſh. 
Bat. Sir, there is your Crow-quill pen Tm glad | have 


rid ont. Af ae. 
_. _ Afide. | Ho 
Doctor, __ T_T 
= Ic is no matter. 


l AE Fr Yeo ar 6 
ober by me. Shall I 2 Gap of d Stingo at 


thank thee— we ſhall do without it. 
| John, he ſeems a very good natur d Man for a Con- 


F 
f 


K 


＋ 
2 


12 
8 


L 


+ 


: 


Sir, I know I need not tell you, that I lſt on of my 
poons laft Week. 
| Mark'd with a Swan's Neck % 


G 


bt 
* 


% 
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Bat. What muſt I do to come at it? e 
Sir G. Drink nothing bur Small-Beer for a Fortnight— 


Der. Small Beer! Rot-gue! 
Sir G. It thou drink ſt a fingle Drop of Ale before fifteen 


* cxpir'd— it is as much— as thy Spoon— is 


* I ſhall never recover it that wagſh I'll een buy a ner 4 
22 


*. e n take this Opportuairy of putting a Queſtion to 


| Council than the Farrier. 


Bui. Dr Ged.] 1 i 
Coach.[ to Sir G. ] Sir, — yous Queſtion? 


aki 


F 


? 


i» G 


K. 


5 


2 poor Horſe i in the Stable that's bewirch'd— .Y 


1 


9 
Q 


{ 


To a Day. [ Aſide. Now, fie, 1 won't know wie. ; "4 
poor Beal hg Goody Crouch 0 mM A 


If 
| 


is Gard.]. He can tell thee thing. DE. 
Lie Sir G.] Sir, Tits f. late fur- 
e and I, Mr. Doctor, were both of us in 0 


| Love x the fame time with a certain Perſon, 
WE. A Woman.. 


— . 
: 
bn . 
. - 1 1 
pe \ 
— 
4 
2 * 


— 


2 God Wie Lu 7 he not king hm ed — 


him about poor Dobding : | ere he ru give me better 4 


4 The Drummer ; Or, 


_ Gard. How cou'd he know that! ; [ Afde. 
oo G. Goon: . | 
Gerd. This Woman has lately had two Children at a Birth. 
Gerd. Provigh igious! where could nen . 
Sir G. Proceed. | [ 
Gerd. Now, beam I us'd to meet her ſomerimes in the 
Garden, ſhe has laid them both —— 

Kir G. To Thee. | 


— Si G. Stand before me, let me 
[Lays bis Wand . 
FC. 5 
under the Conjurer's 
* r G. 
. Card. Ay, 


 O> 
— 
= 


TE op 
Ms 


Sir G. George a kind Maſter? — 
Sed. Was he! Ay, my Fellow-Scrvants will bear me Wi- 


by 
,f 


L 


Pariſh at the News x 


* 
145 
7 
: 
F 


Pain for her. 


tze Law. 
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theſe Fellows melt me! 1 think the time 
am their Maſter again, that I may be kind to 


LA. 
Enter Vellum. 


"Ee ns ud. 


as yet ſee no hurt in 120 Behaviour; 
wy certain Pangs and bts, that are natu- 
I maſt take the Advan- 
my Diſguife to be 22 ſatisfied. It wou d 
be 


for or her Haggines, por ine, to make my ſelf 
known to ber till Lam fo [Afde.] Vellum) 24 im- 


patient to hear ſome News of my Wife, how does the af- 
rer her Fright? 


Vel. It is a Saying ſomewhere in my Lord. Cole, that a 
Widow—— 


Sir G. 1 ask of my Wife, and thou talk'ſ to me of my 
Lord Coke— prichee ei me how ſhe does, for 1 aw in 


Vel. She is pretty well recover'd. Mrs. Abi 


her in good Heart; and I have, given her great 
your Skill. 


Sir G. That I think cannot fail, ſince thou haſt nt this 


Secret out of Abige/?! But I could not have thought my 
Friend Faztome would have ſerved me thus — my 


Fel. You 227 ou are a living Man — 
Sir G. That he od endeavour to Euſnare my 


Wife | 
Right in her, * r Demiſe Death 


2 has pat 


Vel. You have no '9 
extinguiſhes all Property, — Quoad bane —It is a Maxim in 


Sir G. APoxon Learning! W but whatis become. 
of Tanſel? you el 


Yel. He runs out of the Houſe, call'd for bis Horſe, = 
221 to his ſides, and was out * 
Spurs | 


„ On 


Om == 


« provided the Dofor ev'ry thing be has 5 


50 The Drummer ; Or, 
Sir G. This is Whimſical enough ! my Wife will have 
a quick Succeſſion of Lovers, in one Day—— Faxtome has 
driven out Tiaſel, and I ſhall drive out Fantome. 
4 Vel. Ev'n as one Wedge driveth out another —— be, 
| he, he! you muſt pardon me for being Jocular. 
Sir G. Was there ever ſuch a oking Blockhead ! but 
he means me well. Well! | muſt have Satisfaction of 
this Traitour Faxtome ; and cannot take a more proper 
one, than by turning him out of Houſe, in a manner 
that ſhall throw Shame upon him, make him ridiculous 
as long as he lives. You muſt . Vell, you 
abundance of Bufmeſs EW 
time to tell it you over, I require of you is Diſpatch, there- 
fore hear me. 


Yet. There is nothing more requiſite in Buſineſs than 


have 
Hands, and I heve but juſt 


ir. G. Then hear me. ; 
Vet. It is indeed the Life of Buſineſs —— 
Sir G. Hear Me then, I fay. 


Fiel. And as one has i ly obſerved, the Benefit that at 


tends it is four-fold. Firk 
Ji 6. There is no Ae 
deſcribe Diſpatch, when thou ſhonidfi be 


Vel. "But your Ho—nour will not give me the hear 


"Io G. Thou wilt not me the hearing. [ Angridy. . 
Fel. | am ſtifl. = 


Sir G. le the Firſt place, are to my Wigg⸗ Hat, 
_ mad Sen Freren 
Searlet Coats. Lou know: how 2 has deſcribed the 
Ghoſt to you. 
FF Ie ſhall de done. | 
i G. Then you wat remember, whim lying this 
| Gholſt,. are to prepa or Reception | 
her real ed 4 Story, and do it with 
all the Art you are „ K 
tao great for her. 


** 0 


Bel. 


Sir 


" « a 
7 


- 
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el. ** her Ho—nour has ſeen this 


Apparition, ſhe deſires to W you en- 
counter it. | 


dir G. 1 ſhall expedt her im y. For now [ can talk to 
her without deing int br dr! impertinent Ti- 
ſel. I hope thou haſt not told Aligal any thing of the 
Vel. Mrs. Aligal is a Woman; there are many Reaſons why 
1... I ſhall only mention 
Sir G. Huſh, here ſhe comes! Oh m | Heart! 
Enter Lady and 
r G. [Afde, while Vellum n es Show to Lady] 


O that lovd Woman! Mr pes {oy it 
| emorys it will be a return to Liſe 


roVellum. | This is farprizing indeed! So all the Ser- 


of credulous Fools! 'Chey firſt tell him 
wonder how he comes to know them. 


| [Exit Vellum, exchanging fond Looks with | 
Learned Sir, asse | 
— 


! Bur bold fiſt let me fel your Pr 1 
can you learn from that? | 
. that will abe. . 


Prays what is it? 
E eil es © Hadband withio this half Moor. | 
Ab. Ar] Fm glad to hear that He muſt mean Mr. Fan- 


b 0 I begin to think there's a good deal of Truth in his 


rition a ſecond time. _ — 


— Eu -462 5 Ms 


Lady. Alas! 2 * ſes Sir Georges Are | J 
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Sir G. Have Courage, e ths As => ace. 
W | an GA be bs mach alive os 1 ae. , 
Ab. Mr. Fantome to be ſure. Aide. 


E Impoſſible! I lov'd my firſt too well. 
1 You couꝰ d not love the firſt better than you will love 


. T4 ru be hang d if my dear Steward has not in- 
Arcen; Larne the Thouſand 


Pound is our own! 

Lady. Alas! you did not know Sir George. 
Sir G. As well as 1 do my ſelf L faw him with you in 
the red Damask Room, when be feſt made Love to-you; your 
Mother left you together, under Pretence of receiving a Viſit 


from Mies. Hlewthern, on on Return from Landon. 


Lady. This is aſtoniſhing 

Sir G. You en Life for the firſt 
| half Hour; your Reſuſals then grew flill fainter and fainter. 
With what Extaſy did Sir George kiſs your Hand, when 


you told him. you ſhou'd always ow the Advice of your 
Mamma!” 
very Circumſtance to a Tittle l. 


SG. Then, Lady.! Turn I faw you in your 
white Sattin Nighi-gown; you wou'd not come out of your 
Drefling-Room, 1 Sir 85 took you out by Force. Iſe 
drew you gently by the Hand—— Tou ſtruggled — but he was 
100 for you —— You bluſh d, He. 
Lady. Oh! . 20 no farther! —— He knows every 
thing. [ Aae. 
8 Mr. Conjurer, J believe you have been a Wagg i in 
aur Youth. 
F Sir G. Mrs. Auge! you know what your good Word coſt Sir 
George, a Purſe of Broad Pieces, Mrs. Abiget 
Ab. The DeviPFs in him. 1 Pray, Sir, ſince you have 
told ſo far, you ſhould teil my Lady that I refusd to take 
them. 


Sir G. Tis true, Child, he was forc'd to thruſt them inte your 


_ 
U Pound, if ran: 
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10t be a Blat 


„ if chere be any un- 
— any thing that troubles his Reſt, learn it of 


your Heart be engaged to another, Have not re- 
Addreſſes oi many Lovers fince his Death? cath 


2 
been 3 

Sir G. Was not Tiuſ l welcome? I'm 
Anſwer to my own Queſtion. — [Ad. 
Lady. He was well recommended. 


Lady. Of a good Family. 

Sir G. Tortures! 

Lady. Heir to 3 confderable Eſtate! 
Sir G. Death! Le] And you. Rill love him? — 


Diſtradted: [Afide. 


Lady. No, deſpiſe bim. 1 found. he had a . defign upon 
— was Baſe, 1 — Cowardly, and ev*ry thing chat 
ud de expected from a Man-of the vileſt Princples! 
"Sir G. I'm Recover d. : 


fame Roof with the Devil, ſays he. 


Six G-orge's Spirit from being at 
| Ls. Their tes thing 2 
but be ſatisfy 


La J Pray» Sir, tho you are a Conjurer, methinks 


F G. Racks! Wy L Ade. 
LA. 


Sir G. Well, Lady, Lice nothing in all this, that ay hinder 


paſſesin my Heart, he cannot 
24 of that Fondnefs which I bear to his Memory. 
My Sorrow for him is always freſh when I think of him. He 
was the kindeſt, meld, tendereſt Tears will not let me 80 


ition 1 has 4 


. I muſt to that End be ſincerely informed by you, | 


[ have been oblig'd to receive more Viſits, than have 
afraid to hear an 


— 


Y i 
when he left your Lad yſhip- in a Swoor. Where have you left {7 
my Lady? fays I. In an Elbow-Chair, Child, fays 2 And 
where are you going? ſays I. To Town, Child, ſays be: For to- 
tel] thee truly, Child, ſays he, I don't t care for living under the | 


Sir G. This quite o'crpowers in diſcover my felt — 


5 it a compleat Conj 
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| before my time. [Afete]—— Madam, you may now retire and 
leave to me my telf. 

Lady. Succeſs attend you! 


Abiz. I wiſh Mr. — gets well off from this old 
D- 


[Excunt Lad: and Abigal. 
+ Sir George Solus. , 

Sir G. My Heart is now at Eaſe, ſhe is the fame dear Woman 
I left her —— Now for my Revenge upon Funtome.—l ſhall cut 
the Ceremonies 1 few Words will do his Bufineſ:— 


Now let me feat my felf in form. —— A good caſy Chair for a 


Conjurer this Now for a few Mathematical Scratches —— 


a good lucky Scrawl, that faith I think it looks very Aſtro- 
— Theſe two or three magical Pot-hooks about it, make 


urer's Scheme. | Drums beets ] Ha, ha, ha, 
Vir, are you there? Enter Drummer. Now muſt I pore upon 


m 
8 Enter Fantome, beating bis Drum. 
25 R 
over again. 
T JHe! you [ He 89288 i 
n ind re perfect in the a Ghoſt. 
2 "he Bl * | [Fantome advances. 


ares, he ads it to Admirati- 
hang'd if he has not been this half hour 


1411 
215 5 Wardrode. Fantome tarts, gives 4 
Sir G. Prichoe don't play the Fool! 
; 


3 * * 2 beats. 
2, antome 
f Death? Fn . 


! Fm diſcover'd. This Jade Aug has | 
me. 


ray'd | 2 
. Mr. Fentome, the Word of an Aftrologer, 

Thouſand Pound Bribe At never in wy Lady Truman,” = 
Fa. Lis plain, She has told him all. LA Aal. 
Sir G. Let nie adviſe you to make off as faſt as you cam or I 


2 perceive dy my Art, Mr. Ghof will have his Bones 
ge Looke, ON Geena, I prin you hav 


det 


* learnt this Secret from Mrs. A 


Sir 


— 
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Sir G. I have learn'd it from my Art. 
Faw. Thy Art / prithee no more of that. Lock ye, I know 


are a as much as l am. And be der my d. 1 
Hl give thee ten Broad Pieces —— p 


ru raiſe lach an Ap- 


| Old Gentleman! you miſlike your Man, 
4 E 
I — Let me retire but for a few Moments, and I will gie 
| - thee ſucha Proof of my Art 
Fer. Why, if thou baſt any 2 Tricks to play, 


why canſt not do them here? 
requires certainSecret Myfteries | 


z 1 


% * 


Sir G. The raifing of a Spirit, 
to de 


and Words to be mutter d in 
2 if I ſee through your Trick, r ou promife t/ 
de my Friend. | 
Sr G. | will —attend and tremble. . L. 
Fantome Jolas. 
Fan. A very ſolemn old Aſs! ien — tes - 
bb lodkg.. 5 be rohncad; I cou a pee hank this, vt - 


A deve Habit: > 2 
| Few. Hal bs 4 that ! Sir George Truman This can be no 
Counterfeit. His Dreſs! his Shape! his| Face! the very Wound +} 
of which he wage” Nay, then Tribe wp decamp! CRens of. -Y 
Sir G. Ha, ha, ha! Fare you well, Sir George— The a 
Enemy has feft me Maſter of the Field: Here are the Marks of 
my Victory. This Drum „* a2 
TANCE the Day. 
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E George fland: a bis f before bi 

ir wit an is Face in 4 
muſing Poſture. 

Ab. Yonder he is. O' my Conſcience he has driven off 


the Conjurer. Mr. Fantome, Mr. Faxtome ! I give you 
I give you Joy. What do you chink of your — Pornle 


now? Why docs not the the Man ſpeak ? 
[Pulls him by the Sleeve. 
Sir G. Ha! [Taking his Hand from his Face. 
Ab. Oh! tis my Maſter! [II brieks. 
[Panning away he catches her. 

Sir G. Good Mrs: Abigal not fo faſt. 
Are you alive, Sir? He has given my Shoulder ſuch a 
curſed Tweak! they muſt be real Fingers. feel em Pan ſure. 


Jer G. What do'ft think? 
Mb. Thiak, Sir? Think? Troeh I dot know what to think: 
Pray, Sir, how-— 


e. No Queſtions, 
"2: Oh, mot 


Sir G. Your 


your (lf wk on y! ty your Lady! 1 ul wing you 1 


Finch more—— 


th Dan Fan glad 
b here ſhe comes. 
Euter Lady follow'd by Vellum. 


E hae ſs be? » Arms! 2 my 


— __— 
on kw I ma recre om your — 8 


a * 


; * * . 2 p p; l : * T = As % ka. © * . * = 
- | 6 3 TA IE . = YAT - s % * 9 * 
— a I'D 
* 
* 
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bed my Life of fome Hours of Happineſs that ought to have 
been init. th Gacere and 
ir 6. an u 0. What has 


Coach, Never rrouble 
Sir G. Ito Levy.) en > 
Wedding Daf. 


__ | The Obie, &c: 
Gerd. Wharra! 


Sir G. Vellum, thou haſt done me much Service to Day: 1 | 
know thou -__— ie 


give thee a Thouſand Pound 
x45 hog be one fad Heart in my 
” 

you do for Abiget, I know is meant 2s a Com- 
This is a new Inftance of 


va The Gift isT; old. I receive from you 
A virtuous P „ and 4 Portion 100 ; 

For which, in humble wiſe, I thenk the Donors : 
And ſo we bid Good-night to both your Ho--nours. 


- THE 


_#aas 2 nf 
There's one 


FF Wis 


EPILOG U E. 


— by Mrs. Oldfield. 


, the Pues Advocate I fand, 
e deſerves the Favour at my hand, 
peice their Cru debating 
1 275 ys W4rtiny ; 
'd from their Duty fwerve, 

. Nai ſtote in re 

IL bis next Play, if 1 ue take this Trouble, 
He d me to make the Number double : 
In troth twas ſpoke like an obligt  Oreatare, 


For tho ti mple, yet it rms nature. 


My Help ehus 4d, I cd not chuſe but grant- ity. | 
And really I thought the Play und want it, | 
Void as it is of all the uſual Arts 

To warm Facies, 288 Ant: 
No Court-Intrigne, nor City-Cucholdom, 
No Song, no Dance, no Muſick — but A Drum — 
No ſmutty Thought in doubtful Phraſe expreſt ; 
And, Gentlemen, if ſd, pray where's the 9 Teſt ? 
When we wou'd raiſe your Mirth, you hardly know, 
Whether in firiftneſs you ſbou'd Laugh or 10, 

But turn upon the Ladies in the Pit, 


And if they redden, you ere ſure tit Wit. 


Protett him chew; ye Fair ones ; for the Fair 
Of all Conditions are : bis equal Care. 

He draus « Widow, who of blemeleſs Carriage 
True to ber 7 ainture, hates a ſect * E. 


if 4405 the 
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EPILOGUE 


Aud, to improve « virtuous Wife's Delights, 
Guo 0 545 Man contrives two Weddi ing Nieder; 
1] 


e the Sex in every RR 


of fve and forty finds her Mate, 


has Marriage, is this teftle(s 
» uh e rd ge dhe Stages 
ii Teile it of Wit [o bare, 


But has his fling af at the poor Wedded Pair ; 


Our Aber Conceit 
For ſhow di — of bi 22 


No Man need bluſh, tho) true to 
"Nor be 4 of the be Be love bis Spore. 
et ed ny 508 Britiſh Con/arts 
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